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Werry Grave Exhertatlon.
I believe yon Isn't married, Ned

Yon doesn't know the sweets
Vat vsits upon tba t happy state,

Ven man and voman meets,
The bosoms warm emetion, Ned,

The drops within the eyes;
The nice washed things--darn- ed stockings

And ail them tender ties.

Yon don't know vat it is, Ned,
Vile lying on your bed,

To gase on careful voraan's form,
Vile the bieakfaet things ts spread,

Ven yon don't want to get np, Ned,
The kiver feels so nice.

And she says, "take another cap,
And this ere t'other slice."

Vile the fire is burning bright, Ned,
And all npon the chair,

Your linen and your drawers, Ned,
Is hanging np to air.

I axe every heart, Ned,
Vat iau't made of steel,

If they caa gaze npon that fire,
And not a vanning feel?

Oh, very few, indeed, Ned,
Knows ven they're trnly happy,

Ven the baby is fetched in, Ned,
To kiss its lazy pappy t

"You little, teney, peneny Ung
Its mammy turn and eat her;

You blessed babe, it was so thweet,
It tond'nt be no tbweeter."

"Yon dod, a blessed angel, yon--It
pulls its pappy's hair!

Take fingers ont of pappy's cup
Don't cry, then, thweatest there

Oh. del don't spill all pappy'a teal
Yon naughty, ducky, dandy,

Owny, dony, voguey,pcguey,
Twweet as thogar candy."

Oh, Ned, there are some moments ven;
The sternest heart vill quiver,

Just, let that baby spill your tea,
Vile you're beneath the kiver;

Vnn little hand within your hair;
The t'olhsrin yonr cup;

Don't vonderif ve sometimes feel
As ve conld "eat 'em np."

A Hundred Years to Come.

"Who'll preva for gold the crowded street;
A hundred years to come?

Who'll tread your church with willing feet,
A hundred years to come?

Pale trembling Ago, and fiery youth,
And childhood with his brow of truth,
The rich and poor, on laud, or sea,
Where will the mighty mil lions be

A hundred years to comet

We all within our graves shall sleep
A hundred years to come;

No living soul for us will weep,
A hundred years to come;

But other men our land will tell,
And others then onr streets will fill,

nd other birds will sing as gay,
And bright the sunshine as to-ds- y,

A hundred years to como." .

Beginning to Walls.

lie's not got his soa Ies, the darling;
He's been in our ship but a year;

He isn't yet versed in our lingo-Kn- ows

nothing of sailing, I fear.

But he soon will bear more of the billows,
t And learn the sal taste-- of tha wave: ,

One vo age, though it's short is sufficient, "

When our porta are ti:e Cradle and Grave.

C7Vicoadt Raynhstn has introduced a
bill into the Brit'sh Parliament forbidding
ins ate or soy instrumtnt out Dirch in
"personal explication to schoolboys."

Jenionsy
"Good heavens, the sonls of all my tribe
. Defend from jealousy," .

- Otbillo.
Of all the pangs of which humanity is

susceptible, Jealousy is the worst; for most
frequently it is an effret without a cause

monster engendered in the imagination of
its victim? and feeding alike upon its heart
and brain;-I- t whither the rose upon the
cheek cf beauty, dethrones reason from its
judgment-sea- l, and gives the reins to pas-
sion: it is tha tuoihment of Tantalus,
without his erime. ' To the - jealous mind
madottr would be a relief, and death a
blasting; it takes a martyr's pleasure in its
torments, and adds to their intensity by the
ingenioos rkitl with which it adduces proofs
from1 air-dra- wn nothings, addiBg fuel to tba
flame by which it suffers. Jealousy is a
passion against which persuasion and argu-
ment are equally vain; the proofs which
abou!4eonyicce but t?nd" to" confirm' its
fatal error - ,

Trifles lfght as air are to the jealous ' "

Confirmation strong as proof of Holy Writ;

-- There" are. flowers that are repulsvs at
first sight, bat when closely examined, they
enfold a world of beauty aod so with men.
Wa should never judge a man from first
for be may have' good qualities which will
develop tbemaelres -- op ,cjaaintanoev
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Job Fotson's Experiment.
It wss a disagreeable stormy day out of

doors, and in the village storo were collected
a dozeu, or more, of social spirits, engaged
in drinking cider, and talking politics. By
and by they bad talked the political field
dry, and ene of their number Sam Shute
by name a rod nosed, bleared-eye- d man,
open upon the subject of domestic, govern-
ment. He veutilated himself 00 household
affairs in general, and finally approached one
of bis bobbies as follows:

'I tell ye, my boys, a man's got to be
master in his own bouse if he ever expects
to be anybody. Just let your wife gain au
inch, and she'll take an ell. Let her once
take the reins, and she'll be sure to keep
'em Lord! what a thing a man must be to
let his wife role bim.

Thereupon Mr. Sam Shuts finished his
mug of cidar and then filled bis mouth with
tobacco. ;

'That's a fact,' cried Tom Burnham. in a
thick, foggy Toice. 'Egad, I'd like to see
a woman rulln' me. I never had it ia my
family. No, sirs, I hold the reins myself.
My wife moves when I tell her to. She's
got her lesson, and she knows just what to
depend on.'

Tom Burnham finished bis mux of cider
Dd Pghted his old black pipe.

You'er right, chimed Lot Quimby,
lifting bis great dirty boots ou the stove
nearin as ne spoKe. mi a man provides a
home for bis family, he's got a right to be
boss. Thut-der- ! I'd like to see a woman
pnllir.' me around by the nose.'

'The fact is,' resumed Sam Shute empty
ing his mouth upon the floor, 'these ere
women have got the leadin' string", and
when tbey can't pull by one they try the
other in the first place, they want to gov-
ern like masters that suits 'em best; but,
if they can't do that, theo they try to fetch
us 'round by frettin' and coaxin.' But they
don't come none of their non ense over me.
Lord! When a man once puts his foot
down what can a woanm do?'

'That's so,' pronounced Burnham. dig
ging up the moist tobacco la his pipe with
the blade of his jack knife and then pulling
away for dear life. That's so,' he repeat
ed after his pipe was once more in smoking
order 'I've had experience in that. When
a man once puts bis foot down, a woman
can't do nothin '. A womao'U pjill an' haul
jest as long as there's a chary$ of bavin'
berowD way; bat when she njws that she's
got a master, why. Lord blesf she'll be
like a colt with the bit m-lr- rf may be
some klckm' and strucsIiDr but she's sot
to come 'round fin all v. Women have to
be broken just like colts.'

'tzz zact'yi' soid Lot Quimbv. lowering
his boots to the floor, but leaving a part of
the dirt npon the stove-bea- n h. 'You've
bit the thing pre-cise- ly Tom. Egad, there's
some comlort 10 a man's feelin' that he's
boss 01 tee establishment. If I've ever got I

to be a siave, I hope I shan't be a slave to ;

a women that's all I've got to siy. As I

long as I own a house, I kalkilate to rule In i

it. What's your opinion. Job?' I

This last remark was addressed to Job
Potson, a small sized, quiet looking man.
who sat 10 the corner smoking a new pipe.

'I guess,' said Sara Shute, with a lauah.
'that Job is a little on the other track'

'Shouldn't wonder,' added Tom Burnham
with a wink. He ran a brcom straw through
the muddy stem of his old pipe, and tben
continued 'His wife's got the upper hand
I rather guess.'

Not by a durned sight' exclaimed Job!
in high dungeon. 'Sirs! my wife don't rule
me. xou mighty mistaken uyou think I'm
henpecked.'

'But Mrs. Petson does iaat about as she's
a mind to, I take it,' suggested Sbute.

'And,' added Burnham, who had got his
pipe a going once more. 'I ravther auess
Job does jnst about as she tells him to do.'

I hat's so, fast enough.' said Q'limby.
But Job declared that it was not so; and

be became very angry when his companions
laughed at him and expressed their pit? for
him.

But when Job Poison went oat from the
store and started forborne, he began to won-
der if they had told the truth. Job was
not a large-mind- ed man; but he lacked
energy and decision. Still, he had some
pride, as small men are apt to have; and the
remarks 01 bis companions had touched
him in a tender spot.

As he walked slowly homeward he
thought the matter over, and finally came
to the conclusion that his wife did rule. Us
called to mind all the domestic arrange-
ments and doings of the past week, and he
was forced to admit that ha was, in many
respects, the governed. He stopped square
on the road and put his foot down .

'This won't do!' he declared to himself.
I must turn over a new leaf. By the great

Moses! I'll be master in my own bouse!
We will see who'll govern!'

Sarah Potson sat in her kitchen, engaged
in mending her husband's frock. She was
a medium sized, mild, faced woman, with
clear hazel eves and dark brown hair a

loving woman, aDi industri- -
pbk, ond possessing a good share of firmness
and decision. The house was clean, and in
order; theshtd was a patt'-- of neatness;
the barn was well kept; the eows and pigs
were fat and sleek; the orchard was trim;
aod the' farm was productive, and a careful
observer who bad watched the doings of
fifteen years would have said that Sarah
Potson was the genins who presided over
all this order and thrift.

Job Potson reached bis home, and hung
his bat upon the back of a chair,' and sat
down by the stove.
. 'Job,' said hi wife, without stopping her
needle, 'as soon as you get warm, I guess
you'd better fix our front door step. The
plank on the lower step is loose. And after
dinner would be atime to secure the beam
over 'he tie-u- p. ' You had better do it be-

fore the stanocbions get loose. The cattle
can work them a little now. 'A stitch in
lime saves nine' you know.

'I'll look out for my barn.' said Job,
placing rather au undue emphasis upon the

Hi wife's needle fairly stopped, and 1

look of curioua surprise crept over her face
What did the man mean? .

But, Job,' she suggested, kindly, have
noticed that the beam is loose?

This rather staggered Job Potson; bat be
quickly recovered himself, and placed bis
right foot a little more firmly upon tae
floor.

Sarah,' he said, 'I will look out for my
own aruirs. It you will attend to your du-
ties here in the house, you'll do enough.'

'Job Potson. whst do you
I mean this,' replied Job, speaking

quickly and snappishly. He hadn't the
strength to speak slow and sternly. 'I
mean this. I'll be master of my own affairs.
I don't need a ruler; and what's more. I
don't intend to have one!'

At first his wife was astonished: but when
she saw that be kept his eyes upon the fire,
not daring to raise them toward her: and
when she saw that bia teeth were closelv
shut and his bead cocked upon one side,
the truth flashed upon her. She was a
woman of quick, keen perception, and she
knew that he bad been down to the store.
and she knew who were in the habit of con
gregating there. It just as plain to her
perception , as (hough stie had heard Sam
Shnte and Tom Burnham ventilating their
stores of domestic philosophy.

she inquired very quickly, 'what
are auiiesr

Now Job Poison h ad put his foot into It,
and he must not back down. He was not
a diplomat, and be answered bluntly and
squarely.

Your duty is to obey your husband; and,
be added; fixing himself firmly in his seat,
I hope you will do it.

'Do you mean that you are going to tarn
over a new leaf to your family? inquired
air, roison.

That's it exactly, criod Job. -- You've
bit it the first time.

'And vou are to be master?'
I am
And hereafter you want none of my

suggestions?'
Hereafter I shall pay such

your suggestions as I may
merit.'

attention to
think they

Mrs. Preston resumed her sewing.
'Poor, dear little man!' She did say

this aloud; but she thought it to herself.
A quiet smile stole over her prettv face.
and she patted her trim foot upon tbefloor.
She had not the least thought of being
gry with her husband notthe least in the
world, bhe knew his weakness; and she
knew that something bad been thorning
him.

Job. 6b e said, after she had reflected
a few moments. 'I am your wife. You
are a man, while I am a woman. It is
right that you should command. I am
your servant. Give roe your orders as you
please, but I beg you to treat me kindly.

And then with sober (ace and bended
head, Sarah pursued her work.

v Vhat in the world was Job Potson to
say now? He had never herd his wife
speak sn sadly before. He sat npon nettles,
He got up and went to the closet; and
finally he left the house. He went to the
barn, and examined the beam over the
tie-u- p. It was lonse, and be saw at once
that it ought to be fixed; but he would not
do it then it would look too much like
being governed by bl wife. By and by he
went around and looked at the steps at the
front door. Tbey certainly needed fixing,
but he would not do the ?ob until after
dinner. His wife bad told him that he had
butter do it before dinner. If he put it off
li 1 afternoon that would show that he was
not controlled by his wife.

For an hour and a half Job Potson
loafed around the bare and shed like a
man who knew not what to do with him-
self.

The door steps and the tie-u- p beam
troubled him. He knew that they ought
to be fixed; but he could not turn his back
as soon upon the new road.

At length the dinner horn sounded, and
Job went in and took his seat at the table

the old smile, that had, for fifteen years.
! cheered him morning, noon and oight, had

faded from his wife's face, and she gazed
npon him meekly and snbmissively.

'Will my master have some of this sauce?
she asked. There was no irony in tha
tone no malevolence; butshe spoke quiet-
ly and politely.

'Yes, said Job, 'I should like some of It.'
But his dinner duly not taste good to him.

He did pot feel at Lome. He felt, to use
one form of his own thought, 'like a cat in
astranga garret.' After dinBer he went out
and smoked in the shed; and th en he went

I in anrl rjxed trie door step. 1 his was hn- -
ished about the middle of the afternoon, and
from then until supper time, he worked at
bis wood pile. At the supper table he felt
more nervous and uneasy than he bad done
st dinner. Once or twice he ventured to
raise his eves to his wife's face, but there
was no smile for him Done of the old hap-
py look.

This was more than Job Potson had bsen
faithful frugal ; prepared for,

mean;'

'Job,'
my

not

Hehad or supposed he had
screwed his courage up' to the point of

meeting his wife's temper. In fact, he had
a store of harsh commanding words, already
arranged to hurl back 'at hr when she
shoold dare tn question his authority, or of-

fer to treat bin with contempt. But he had
not planned formeeting an emergency
as this.' Hehad announced his intention
cf governing bis wife, and she had taken
him at his word. What should he do?

ow should be commence? What sort of
a task had be before him? As be satin the
chimney corner after tha evening's chores
bad all been done, smoking his pipe, he
felt very much like a man who bad at-

tempted to speak in meeting, and had for-

gotten bis speech; His wife bad been in
the habit, every evening, when she was
we!!, of singing and chatting over her knit-
ting; bnt her voice was now bushed.

At nine o'clock he arose to attend to his
cattle. He looked for the lantern but could
not find it.

Where is my lantern?
I guess it is where you left It, said

Sarah., She laid down her knitting, and

went out into the porch, where she found it
sitting on a bench. She lighted and band
ed it to her husband.

'Shall 1 d anything more for you Job
She was calm and passive; be was chok

ing with perplexity.
That's all.' he gasped. And-- then he

went away aDd fed the cattle, and got in his
wooa lor morning.

What a cheerless evening it had been!
On the following morning Job found the

same sedate face at the breaskfast table no
smiles no cheer no social chatting
Alter breakfast he went out and fixed the
beam at the tie-o- p: and then he was at his
wit's end. What would he haye given at
tbat moment for a suggestion from his wife.
He could not break the ice without lower-
ing bis own dignity. He went into the
house with this purpose.

Sarah Be'said, with his lands working
nervously in his pockets, 'what do you
think about having the room put in order?'

'I dou't thing anything about it, Job.
You can do as you think best.'

But you know whether vou want to use
it or not, don't you?' Mr. Potson exhibited
a little leelinz.

The wool is at roar disposal. Job. If von
please to have some cloth made, I will spin
ana weave it. Xou have but to issue or
uers

it Her voice was very ..low and calm.
ana Der Hearing was respectful.

But. said Job. nleasantlv. and almost
loosing bis temper. You know whether
the loom wants fixiDz.

If it 's your wish my husband, I will go
and examine it, and report to you. I will
do

1
anything you say.

.
Only be...kind to me,

auu aoD't expect me to anticipate your
warns. Cjaaii 1 go up with you now

Yes.
The loom was in the shed chamber, and

thither Job led the way. nis wife point- -
ea out 10 mm wnat was necessary to bo
done, and tben left him to his work.

Dinner and supper cheerless and dark!
Job ro'son bad gone the length of his

line. What in the world to do with him-
self be did not know. How could he work
to advantage without the suggettions of
his wife? And when he came to think of
it seriously what sort of . a piece of work
should he make of it in attempting to rule
and govern a person who knew more than
he did, and who understood better what
should be done? And, furthermore, how
was he to call baok the light of those
smiles, aod keep up the warmth of the
old love? Whit would his home be with
that light and warmth withdraw?

Job Potson took his pipe down from the
little sheff oyer the fire place, and filled it
with tcbacco. But he did not light it then.
He held it in his hand awhile, and finally
laid it upon the mantle. Then be went
and stood before bis wife, trembling like au
eager child.

Sarah, I want you to enjoy my smoke this
evening.

She looked up at him wondering what
he meant.

How can I help you. Job?
Tell me that I have been a coufounded

fool!
Job
And then kiss me, and bo good to me; and

iet us be as we always have teeo.
Sarah, you won't
Tut, tnt. Job. You are one of the best of

husbands, and I love you truly and fondly.
Now go and light your pipe, and we'll have
a chat. I waut to tell you about Mrs.
Bracket's visit to Boston, and how she
found her lst brother.

Job Potson was once more happy aod
content; and at the close cf the pleasant,
social evening, he was resslved that the sug-
gestions of man, who knew no moro about
the joys of a peaceful, orderly home than
they knew about the inhabitants of the
moon, should lead him never sgiia to try
domestic experiments.

Neteb. Never tip your beaver to a fine
lady and pass a poor widow without seem-
ing to sea her.

Never pass an aged man or womin with-
out making a reverential obeisance unless
your house is on fire.

Never Weak your neck to bow at all to
a "sweet sixteen," with a flounced dress,
who is ashamed o! her old fashioned mother;
or to a strutting collegian, who is horrified
at his grand-mothe- r's bad grammar.

Never keep a boy to black your boots and
attend to the stable, while you frigbtenyour
wi'e out of the idea of keeping a nurse for
the twius, by constantly talking of hard
times.

Never converse with a iady, with a cigar
in your mouth, or smoke ia any body's com-
pany without apologising for the same.

Never remind people of personal deform
ity or of the relatives who have disgraced
tbem.

Never remind people of personal deformTty-- j
or of the relatives who have disgraced tbem.

Never wear a finer coat than the merchant
you owe for it, or the tailor whom you have
uot paid for the making.

Never turn a deal ear to a woman in dis-
tress, because you canuot see bow you would
ba the gainer bv her better condition.

Never wound wantonly the sensitive na-

ture of a constitutional invalid or by rude
jests and sarcasm, send a blush to the tem-
ples of a modest worth. '

ri over jest with a single woman about the
the anxiety of all women to be married, nor
tell your wife you married her because of
her lonely condition. . '

0C?The Providence, E. I., Post is out in
a strong article in favor of the Government
giving eommand of the army of the Poto-m- ao

to Senator Sprague, of Rhode Island
the husband of Miss Chase. .

OrA correspondent of the New Haven
Register, says tuaj. Jack a brother of Gen.
Butler, was the proprietor of one of the
largest gambling bouses ia San Francisco,
when the war broke out. .

Q7"A beautiful young Polish lady, Miss
Slanisnoff, died near Riga recently, in con-
sequence of a flogging with the knont, in-
flicted by the order of Monravieff, because
she wore mourning. This waa done by the
Russian government, which is now the "fit
ally of this Administration,

From the Bangor (Me.) Democrat.
A Proclamation of Amnesty to My "Err-

ing Sisters."
Whereas, A dozen of my wayward ,! Sis-

ters" did, on a certain day, elope from my
boarding bouse, with a worthless scamp
named Southern Confederacy, (so-calle- d)

withoutcause or provocation having set up
housekeeping for themselves in a rickety
shanty, situated South of the homestead;
and

Whereas, this shanty was built on mv

(Iowa) Herald.
President's

- The most
document is of

appended the President hi
late message. An amnesty! is an.amnesty, the

a cheap display of liberality,
trick, a wberebv fal ILf
some credit may a desire tobring peace.

ihe people of '

land which I inherited from old Puritan whether right or wrong, haye succeeded ia'
r amer. Ana wnereas. tne atoresaid "Sis-- leass maicing tnemselves reanncto a ?'
ters"hava become greatly reduced in cir-- earning a character for braverv and fnrHt,- ,-

insomuch as to be in want of cer- - bnt did they accept this offer they would,
tain necessaries, such as tea, bacon and sink too low to despise. Are there any ofdimity; and them wish to purchase peace at tha

Whereas, the rebellious spirit of a portion expense of the brave men who Ina l .nr
of these "Sisters," has become subdued govern them? Is there a single private wlio

having repented of their transgressions desires that hisColonel may be ignominous- -
and become converted to the true Abrahamio ly swung from a gallows that hemay liveV
faith. If so. Abraham Lincoln has AminmrA

Therefore I, in the sweetness of my tern- - method of a settlement of our diffienTtlA. 1
per, and in the magnanimity of my eener- - By making traitors of all the mean mmn
ous nature, do ordain, promulgate, set forth by hangiog all tha good ones he can reoon-- "and let fly th e conditions npon which tbey I struct probably such a Union as he wantsmay pe received again into my bosom. I Uut who gave Mr. Lincoln this TailFirst These runaway females, above power of life and death? Is he Km IT.i.la'. . 1 ., I T", . O r t ... . .&iiiDuuuuBu, are requirea 10 pace: up tneir or iyspou a e win pardon all who sweaterrins, bosom-pin- s, side-com- bs, perfume to adhere to his illegal anal
bottles, cups and saucers, caudle-moul- ds sustain them, provided he be of lower rankand all ornaments, usually denomi- - than Colonel, in the Confederate servicenated house-keepin- g," and deliver the What will he do with Colonels and higher
same within thirty days at Fortress Monroe officers hang, will be not? He has a fewin the care 01 Major Genera! Butler, who thousands in hands now,' why does he"has a peculiar ktiack for the safe keeping of not hang those? And there's the rob. r
other people's property. These men, no matter how low or high areSecond Every Sister owniog certain belligerents enemies, exchanged as sVca"
chattels called negroes mullatoes, quadroons and forced to be treated as such3. .

or other property, or a mixed or cclnmd I The oroclantat.inn nf amnot it 'u
nature, are required to paste over their two
eyes, a postal currency, of a denomination
uot less than five cents, and in such a man-
ner as to prevent them from ever fiodin
their way back, and cause them to be de

and

msultand as suchu
war, on the the has :

an insurrection of a revolu-
tion. tried to . it for
awhile and therevolu- -

livered, without delay, at the "Ejaancipa- - tionisis as enemies, but the brokeuon uureau," soon to oa erected in Wash- - down Irom its own weight. He then mad'n.gton, and of which, Joshua tt. Gi ldings, a distinction between land and forces'Wendell Phillips and Parker Pilsburv are but was oblised to nhandnn tba oi.Jto be the Grand Yohoes, and Susan B. An- - like Whiting, recognize them asthocy, Lucretia Mott and Mrs. Rose, alien enemies, aod the civilized world re-Ve- stal

Virgins. In tha mean time while them, not aa snbi.f !,. t,.?
this edifice is being constructed, the ligerenls. When we heard the news ofnegroes will occupy the mooseyard, former- - the Proclamation we not but thatly called Maryland, but which of late, bv some fair offar had rrna t.-- . 5

.1 : : f . n - i , , ; I, i . ... "v uuuvuiuui.ci.nuu vi mo irresiaeni, oas oeen nu- - leaaers ot reconci nation, but whenmantly converted into a pasture suitable for it we felt the breach of
turn purpose. WIU6ned.

1 bird the said "Sisters after they No people alive to self mant
was

return will have no further use for the cept an offer, and if so dead to it as toand lot where they have been living, accept it they deserve not only to lose theare hereby ordered to bring along slaves they have but to become bound totbem a quitclaim of the same, which them bonds of the most gallinr servitude :will be taken part payment, for their .

and ether expenses during their tfc!T"The President disfranchises , taint-- .

tenths of the of the South, and.
.The above terms having been complied gies into the hands of one-ten- th the power

with, following oath or affirmation, if form constitutions and mould And
subscribed to, will seal the restoration, un- - not on,7 tnat, but this one-ten- th is stray,
less I happen change mind. Perhaps Yankees who have squatted in tha wake of
I may conclude to do it iu some other way, the army aa they have done New '
and no "Sister" will be obliged to
take it unless she wants to.

FORM.
I, Erring Sister, do hereby affirm and de-

clare, that I will support, for President nf

nor

the

the Sutes, my Benefactor Dr. Faust. ana re.-n- ter the Union is put so low. It iii
during his natural life. That I will support 1 m".Ke ine to do it
.11 k ; , D -. . 1 . I Dubuav TTrnl,lan uis 1 (uuisiuaiiuu,. uuia nasi ana ureaenti

loose made last year and those to be
made next year and those to be made next
year. 1 hat I will support all his utterances
whether he utters or not all
utterances whether he utters them or

bis winks, blinks, grimaces, anecdotes,
contortions, conundrums, and the small pox.
akq i mrtner that, 10 case the said

Mott

lines

never when

has

the
-- The

who

read.

deed

more
than

designated as

Then Thai
just 1

from
of

any
tenth people organize

should decline the honor, which and maintain it as the gOTsr- a-

there is no will '

port his son "Bobby" (ao called) with the This is the doctrine laid down by Mr.'same as in the case of the sire. Lincoln late to Congress.'
And further declare in case should The of

find myself ia doubt as to how to act the consent .of governed the govern-i- n
any premises will not 'elv ment, but Mr. Lincoln is with obV

upon my own judgment, or ba governed by the consent of one-ten- th lh
ine uiciai.es or my own conscience, oat will remaining nine-tent- hs of tba people. Lin
ul'l"j rutueuiaieiy ma aioresaia
thony, and Hose, or to their
adviser Horace Greeley, to instruct me

consekt

the way my duty. Faost. tenth! Georgetown
sr. I deem it proper to state that I

have not seen for some Laid off her Moobniho. We are po-ti- me.

and therefore have not told him thAt litely that the Lincoln
the issuing this Proclamation "is jnost 088 ff her mourning, and intend

foolish act of my Ufe.V
ine exceptions to the above Amnesty.

are the rasoals who enticed away my erring
o.siers who will duly chastised when

catch unless my mind.

(7"Th9 appended paragraph from the
New York Tribune doesn't look mnch like

"The Wilmington, N. C papers are fall
of . advertisements for sale by the
cargo, goods which have run the blockade.
Sugar is selling for three cents a pound, ow- -

ing tonne immense quantity on band. AH
the railroads from Wilmington are at work
night and day. to the exclusion of all
business, con vey ing supplies the rebel
army, and goods into the interior. Over
two hundred steamers and vessels belonging
to different are engaged in mnn ng the
blockade into this Gov. Vance says
in bis recent message that the of N.

(which is engaged in this
business) has received clothing enough
through this channel to cloths her
January, 1863,,; ;o : -

OCJTThe Roohester Union says:
Advertisements for girls, lust in

their teens, who have disappeared from
their homes, are quite common now. There
was before a time in Roohester
the street walkers were so numerous- - as at
present and they are many of them of the
younger class, little more than children.
The liberal expenditure of bounty money

something to do with thisstate of things
no donbt, here and el'iewhere. If the war

much longer our people will be so

thoroughly debauched that there will be
little worth saving in the nation.. r ,

A"eotemperary suggests another Thanks-- 1
because on has not been

diqfyurtd by tha amall-p- oj -- : ,

From Dubuque
Proclamation.

aggressive
yet issued the Proclamation

amnesty by to
It Dot

proffer of reconciliation,
but an insult a

fraud under
be gained for

about
the Confederate Statea.'

cumstauces

they

mAn:n..t

other

his

intended absurd. Tbia'
part of South, travelled

to that
Mr. Lincoln evade

refused to recognize
project

naval

officers,
the

cognizes
said first

did know an
sep'trati

As

we

such
house
they with

in
in

board
stopage. inhabitants

the laws.

to my
at Orleans

hence

them his
not-- all

declare

to

juempnis. XMasnviiie, and other places, and
no represent the people of the South

they do inhabitants of the Moon,
In fact that is why the proportion of those

sufficient to abolish slavery
United

imported abolitionists

tbem,

Look on this Picture, and on
powers of all governments arede--

rived thk ov the oovebvxoJ'Declaratini American Independence. --

Whenever in of the Seceded State
one of the ahall
government (upon certain principles) I will '

Doctor of reeoS;za
immediate prospect, I sup-lme- nt'

devotion in his Message
I that, I Declaration Iodependeuoe rerfuireiever the to.

whatever, I satisfied
against

10
spirit

other

port.
State

troops

young

.The

,

An- - coin's principle is a exemplification
tual of the old principle that th

in majority should rule! His majority is one- - '
of Argus,

b. -
Wendell Phillips

informed Empress
of the a' ta.

be
I change

starving:
,

offering

to

Carolina largely

continues

giving, President

insolent publirf

beyond

taining

beautiful
American

be the gayest of the gay among the elite of
wasnington tnis winter. - .

No mourning on her part, for four han"
dred and fitty thousand men who have lost1
their lives in this contest., This war is a ,"

mighty good thing for Contrabands and"
Abolition rulers to kick and dance over the
new-ma- de graves of their fellows.

(Kr"If there is any feeling in our country-- .
.

as extensive as the atmosphere, or as ,.deep' .,
as the ocean, as immovable as the raoaa- -i :

tains, it is this: that oar nation shall not
becnt in two; we will rather give the last :

child we have, the last penny we possess j ,
Beecher's speech at Glasgow,. :
Alas! It is other people's children, and,

other people's pennies that Beecher is so
lavish of. It is the j, riot, in the Scripture,!
that offered to have the child it claimed- - ,

divided, rather than lose it, in the contro-
versy she brought before Solomon! .

i v In 1860 the same Beecher. advocated,
separation of the Union! Albany AU' ;, '

"
Not said of President LlHooi..--iSa- ie

'
',

Burke, 'f can eonceiv of no existence an..
der heaven that is more . truly odious an
disgusting than an impotent, heiples; crea-
ture, without civil wisdom skilly-withou- t

consciousness of any other quail- - .
"

fication for power bnt his eert'ultj to It,f
bloated with pride and "arrogance, and eaU- - .
ing for battles which he ia not to fight. ":

OirThere or 8.000 teamt con'neeted'wta',7
the Army of the Potomac. If placed fa
single line' they would extend over sixty ;

miles, - '

0C7-T-he Cunard. Company haVe cbmi" ' 1

pleted a contract with thMesrs. .Thpmpj
"

son of Glasgow, for three additional steam- -;

ers, besides one previously ordered.; ,Theyy:-- ;

ere to be called the Oubak Java, Aleppo,' fn
Zariffa, and will, ba large, koo builV-MfcT- '

powered crwtC "
. , '.,'?


